Navigating 

-So the smouldering widow opened a bed and breakfast 
at Somers Point. Called it Shoals. And when certain men 
stayed longer than you’d expect: Romantic Shoals, 
declared we. 

-Uh huh? And did those romances crash upon such...? 
-All! 

-I’d look to that wily pilot then! 

-She knows her way around the hazards. 


-Can the men be warned? 


-What good has that ever done? 


